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[the sharp face ; but the axpression of the
|eyes wus not always favorable. It ap-
peared as il they vere auxiwously on the
watch ; and at times, when strougly ex- |

- ——— |

WE ARE GROWING OLD.

We are growing old !—low the thought will rise, | cited, while he cherks remained evlor- | months ago [ could have done so; bui one | sill. and disapperaced a8 sud lenly as he |
less, aud no ward breathed from the lips, | of the knights of the road met J

When u glance is buckward ecast,
Un sowet long remeswhoerod spot that Hes
In the silenee of the past;
It may be the shrino of our early vows,
Orthe tomb of vur early tears;
but it seems like a far off isle to us,

the passion which ereated a neariquake in |
the man, madi the eyes flash fire, and eon-
veyed the idea ‘hat their possessar must
{be rnther dangerous under the influence
|0t the darker and stronger pussions of the
{mind, It wes not often however, that
| =uch manifestntions were allow. d 1o be-
come apparenty, for Buek English had
strong sell command,
Notwithsianding the abrence of beauty
of feature, he had succeeded in gaining
the gnod opinion of Lucy Peurose, n young
lady who had recently sncceeded Lo« very |
considerable property in the vieinity of
| Cork. Tadeed, it was rather more than |
simply her gnod opinion. [t may even
be admi ted—on the undersianding, of
eourse, that it remnin an inviolable secret, |
[that Buck Eoglish had made a strong |
[impression on the lady’s mind, so0 much
so, that at the parvicular pertod at which
| this narrative tukes her up, she was de-
| liberating whether she would admitto him
ior deny for a liule longer, that he waos the
master of the heart which fluttered—how
(enxinusly within her breast,
| She had methim that evening a'a roul
(sn they ealled their partiesin those days,)
and he had ventured 1o insinunte, rather |
mure boldly than at any former period,
[how mueh his happiness depended upon
|het.  She had been on the point of mak-
[ing a very gentle conlessinon—more of
| biusles than words, when a movement
[towards the retired part ol the saloon in
(wich they sot, apnrt feom the dancers,
(startled the lady, while the exclamation,
{*Lucy Penrase—-whers cun she de ! ins
formed lher that inquiries were doing made
| for her,  So with drawing her hand from
| that of her suitor, and making an efort 10
[appear calm and unembarrassed, she a-
waited the advent of the lady who had
fspoken  Presently came up her caperon,
a lady of high birth and scanty means,
who condeseended to reside with her.
| This personnge, gravely regarding Buck
Einglish, whom she did not like, (becuuse
she though' it probuble that he migh
succeer! with Miss Penrose snd thereby
make her own occupation “gone' like
Othello’s) said *I am sure, sir, that il you
hall known what a pleasure you have de-
prived her of, you would not have detamed
her hiere. Lucy, my dear, only think
who has arrived !—who but Frank Pens
rose, your cousin! e has been in the
rooms more thun hall an hour, and has
been anxiously looking for you every-
[where” [
Before a reply could be made, the cous- |
in made his appearance, and waus received |
rather formnlly by Luey. Cousin Frank, |
however, was an Liishman and a lawyer, |
answered (o 1his nume, which, it was said, and therefore not very likely 1o be put
had been given him, as by common con- downor taken back by a cold reception.
sent, on account of his fashionable ap~ He wus iniroduced 1o Buck English, but |
pearance, mauners, and pursuits. and be Ilhe. greeting belween the gentlemen was
cause his accent clearly indicated that he [anything but cordinl.  English saw a
came from Eungland. At all events, in rival ; and one, too, whom, it was said,
the year 1770, Buck English was a prin-| Lucy penrose’s father had been desirous
cipal in the fashionable society of Cork,[to see the husband of his only dangher ;
its ‘observed of all observers,” its‘glass | while the other, to whom the chaperon
of fashion,” if not its “mould of form.” had communicated the intimacy beiween
Buck Englich spent his money freely ; ‘ the young lady and the dashing stranger,
but no man knew whence it came. 1n- saw at a glance that it would have been
quiries had heen cautiously venwred up- | quite as well if he had'at lefi her =0 much
on by inquisitive parties, and the result in the way of becoming heart~stricken,
arrived at was, that rarely, if ever, Jid!  “Shall I lead you down to supper?”
any remiitance reach him through a ban- said he. **You know, my dear Lucy, that
ker. He sometimes performed actions you and Ihave a hundred things 1o talk a-
which might be called generous; but beut.”
the reu| abjects for benevolerce, |'e nsed “[ am sorry, Frank,"” she replied, that
1o say. were those who struggle to main- 1 cannot Lave the pleasure of taking your
tain appearances—who would rather die arm. Ihad promised Mr. English, before
than ask for help, Sometimes gratitude ' you came, 10 avail mysell of the advantage
would spenk out ; for periies whom his|of his escort, But Madame, | have no
time!y aid had rescued from ruin, meenng  doubt, will be happy under your protec- |
liima “accidently in public, could not be tion, and you can upburthen your mind to
restramned from breathing blessings on the | her.”
beaefactor whose name they kuew not;| Andthusithappened that Lucy Penrose
and the ocensinnal occurrence of such | took the arm of linglish, while her chape-
things—which really were not got up for | ron rested on that of Frank Penrose.
display—outhorized the conjecture that “Gonfound the fellow!”* said he, glan-
Buck ~ English wus bounuful in many |cing at our hero. *On whata very in-
other ipstances, which were not made|timate footing he has established himself |
known. Thisbelief operated sn much in | with Luey !
his fuvor, that many who would have dis. | smitten with such a face 1™
dained any intimacy with one whose per-| “Very likely,”” wasthe reply. It was
sonal history was unknown, and who, | not the countenauce, bu' the mind of
therefore, might he an adventurer, did not Othello, that the bright Venitian lady was
besitute 10 admit owr berointo familiar! ¢nsmored of. When the manncrs are
mtimacy, such as others, of more unques- agreeable, the accident of an ordinary
tioned stations und geans, vainly endeav. face is specially of not the lenstimport~
ored 10 stwin.  When siamped ‘sterling’ | 80ce.
by the select, he readily pussed iuto cug-| ‘It isa pity,’ sa’d Frank, ¢“that [ have
repcy with all the rest. delayed my return so ling. Assisis me
Hence. the conclusion eouldl be arrived | in depnsing this gentlemen, and uy grati-
st that Buck English was n popular churue. | t0de shall be more than a name, I have
ter, He had apparently wrned the sharp always mnde so certain that Lucy was to
carner of five and thirty ; and did not look | become my wife, that bis security has
more than this age. Now, whatever five |Ied me to neglect her, Atall events, 1
and thirty may be for 8 lady=~foreing on | can tell you that this Mr. English shall
her, 1 fear, the brevet rank of ¢ eertain | Dot snateh such a prize from me withou!
age—it is the very prime of manhood, |2 struggle, I confess [ do not like him.
Thus, in this respect, Buck Englishh wag| Netural enough: he is a rival, and ap-
as unfortonsie as in others: There wasa | parenily on the way to be a successful
backdraw, however—-for wha can be per. | one.’
fection 7 This was the circumstances of | By this time they had reached rhe sup-:
his possessing feawures which were very | per table, Frank Penrose hehaved wiih
dinary. Ooe might have excused the| distant pollteness to Buck English, who

In the stormy sea of yeurs,

0! Wide und wild are the waves that part

Our steps from its greonness now,
And we miss the joy of muny a hieart,

And thelight of wany o brow ;
For deep o'er many o hark
Have the whelming billows rolled—
That steered with us from that early mark,
Oh! Bfends! we are growing old

O] in the dimnes= of the dust
OF our daily toils and enres—

Ul in the wreeks of love nud trust,
Which our burthened wemory hears,
Each form may wear to the passing gnze

The Blosm of Tifv's freshness yet,
Andl benms may brighten our latter doys
Wikch the morning never met.

Put. 0! the changes we hnvesoen,

In the fur and winding wiy—
The graves on onr paths that have grown green,
And the locks thut have grown grey !
The winter on our own mny spuare
The gubile or the gold,
Put wesee it snows npon brighter bair,
And friends, we are growing old,

Wehave gained the world's cold wisdom now,
We have lenrned to pouse nod fear—

Butwhere are the living founts whose flow
Wasa joyons heart to hoar ?

We linve won the wealth of many a clime,
Andd the lore of many o pge,

Jut where is the hope that sawin time

1ts boundless horitag ?

Will it eame ngnin when the violet walies
And the woods their youth renew ?
We have stood in the light of the sanmy brakes, '

Where the bloom is deep and hlue ;
And our souls might joy in the spring time then,
Bat the joy was faint and colid ;

For it never oould give us the yowth ngain

Of hearts that are growing olid !

Miscellaneous,
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Buck English.

Some eighty years ngo there appeared
in that city of Ireland whic . is called,

ssthe beanuful,"” a remnrkable cha acter,
generally known as Buck English. He

PLYMOUTH

cumstia ces.

encountered on a lonely ride by a gentle-

my eash and other portable propeety. 1

{ jection to him ?'

Can it reuliy be that she is

mouth,

-
| p—
E—

fhio,

As the hours advanced, l.nr_y sad 10 her i

Frank, as L have let mv waeh run down?" |
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Saturday Hornin

curtain and saw, in the psle moonlghy,
cousin, ‘can vou tell me whito'cloek it is| ve fa e of him who was even then ' o

pying her thoughts, He held a note in

g, Mag 13, 1854

‘Incredible as 1t may appen—Sut | see
that you have heard something of this
afl' . ir—-Spungler remained in the court.

Frank. with a smile; avswered, ‘two | his haud which he lefi on wne window  house all day, though a dilligent search

lonely part of Kilworth Mountkin, ane |

€, in a|o me bofore her.

The note urged ber, in |
the strongest and most beseeching terims |

relieved me of taking further care ol 1o admit the writer fir o few mmates, nnd

walch or purse.’ }
There was a smile in the manner in which
the young lawyer related the loss, and
then followed many inquiries as to the cir

*AllLL know," said Frank, ‘s, that T was

man, who, tnking me quite unprepared.
put a pistol 1 my breast, and cemanded

did not surrender it withour a etrugele,
und throwing myself off my horse, close:
ed with my foe. Hix pistal went off with-
out doing me any injury, and [ihen drew
my sword, My enemy, who was as much |
master of that wespon ns mysell. succee
ded in disarming me, firced me 10 surs
render moneyv, wawh, and a few rings,
mounted my horse 100 rode off, but speed-
ily rewrned, with (he polite sssurance

that he trusied [ would accept s few pie- | rose, for thus giving me an o; portunity of | mer 1s #nd participate in the r gains ; one

ces [t him, as he presumed 1 did not|
intend  remuining on the mountain all|
night, snd that he knew from experience |
how di=agreeable it was to be «t a strange
inn without money, He handed me five
guiness, and said that af 1 wanted m-re,
his purse—it hnd been mine—was quite
at my servire.’

*“VTould you know the man again?'

*Noj; for the face was partly covered
with Cr:tpP.'

Supper ended, Mies Penrose, and the
rest uf the lady guests re ired.  The gen
temen escorted them 1o their carringes
und returned—us wus the fashion of the
time—to drink their henlth in claret which
had never been under the snrveilance of
any custom house officer. One humper
lead to aneother, with the usunl resuli—
the liberations wore not to the gnddess of
Concord, By accident, the nnme of | uey |
Penrose was mentioned, with the allu.
sion 10 the good terms on which Buck
Engiish evidently was with her  Frank |
Penrose rose and angrily declared that his
coysin's name should not be bandied
nbout at n publie table, and in eonjunc-
tion, too, with the nnine of a person of
whom no body knew nuything, English
remained so quiet under thig mtentinnally
offensive allusion, that gome who did not
know him well, began o think him defi-
cient in courage, I'he insult was repent-
ed in other and harsher words, until Eng-
listds lorbearance) vas endded. He leaned
nciuss the tuble, and said, in a low voice,
‘Mr, Penrose, those words must be with-
diawn or atoned for.'

“['ake them as you pleage,” said Pen-
rose, ‘[ stand by them.’

“I'hen, said the other, ‘let me name
Capuin Cooper as my [riend, whom shall
he meet on veur part 1’

After a pause, during which he appear.

ed 10 consider his eourse of action, Pens |

rose said that in two days he expected n
friend whom he could employ on such
business, and hoped the delny would not
inconvenience Mr. English. A distam
bow denoted his acquicscence, and thus,

| with emorion,

hinted it would be the last inlerview they
might bave, and plaialy stated that it re.
lated of life and denth, The urgency of
the appenl, as well as her natural desire
to see one in waom she felt such a deep
interest, prevailed, and Lucy Penvnse has.
tily adjusted her nitire, yuived her cham-
ber and opened the door, at which she |
tound English in waiting,  Light of body |
and active of limb, he tnd no diffieuly
in nreanding to Locy’s window by menns |
of the vy whien govered the house, and
his descent wus even more facile.

When he fuund himself along with Lu-
ey in one of the apuriments where she
had frequently recvived him ns a visitor,
Buck English  amppesred overwhelmed
Quickly recovering hims
sell he addressed her in this manner (-
L have to tinnk your kinduess, Miss Pen-

taking leave of you. ITam a dishonored
man, o shall be, and most ubliely, ton,
if o morrow sees me pear this place.—
After you retired from the ball, your eou-
sin Frank fixed a quarretl upon me,which

| was made for him, and walked into the

sireet, unchallenged with the rest of 1he
crowd. He was luemlly alone, unfriand«
edgpronidess, In » sirangée couniry., The

| men who had supplied. on the impulee of

the moment wih the means ol baffling de-
tection,speedily cam- in his way and gave
him the further nid of shelter and food.
What nerd | more tc say thamythnse men
wha lived by plunder, succeeded in en<
rolling their guest among them. Uuer
wanl 1o the first instance, and the fear of
being given up 10 the government on the |
other, causing him to plunge into guilt. '
Very soon he becamn leaderof the band, |
and the deeds and neme of Captain Span- |
ger are sufficiently known hroughout the
country,

*Wien he had completely identified
himself with them, so as to obuin their
unquestionable nbedience. Spanger avail.
ed nimself of the privilege of sometimes
| leaving them for a brief period—euntinu-

Ling however to regulate their improve-

[of them always remaining with him, act
ing as hi< servant, and the channel «f ¢com
municatien with the band. Thus he has
resided, ot different times, in the prinei-
pal towns in (e south of Ireland,  His

empire, he hrd turned his sword into a

[ endeavored to avoid by ncting and | last residence was i Cork, where, under
speshing with the greatest forbearnnce. | n pame giver him by eommon consent
l namedn friend who would act for me | rather than assumed by him, and with am-
ina mauer g0 unpleasant, aud your enu- | ple pecuniary means at his commund, he
sin nsked for delay until the srrival of & | contrived to be received int the best so-
gentleman who should perform the like | ciety,  One hope remained, that of offer-
office for him. Hle anmed D'Arey Mahon | ing his sword to some foreign power, anil
—the only man unds rexisting cireumstan- | thus resuming the eondition he had quit-
ces, whin winst not see me, becanse | hove [ ted. But while taking measures lu do
1hie strongest motives for avordiug him == | this, he became deeply ensmored with a
I huve just heard of his arrival, earlier | lady the mosi beautiful and engaging of
than Frank expected him,’ | her sex, and delayed his departure from

1 assure you,' said Lucy, “that Mr-| reloctance 1o gquit the heaven of her

|
|
|

ploughshare, and cultivated with great|

sentinels bad arrived. The tired guard
was relieved, the new seatinels posted,

suceess, an estate which he had purchased | and the officer and his guard approached

there. 1t was was ndded that a lady,
strikingly resembling Lucy Penrose, was
the wife of this person; and that they had
lived happily with their children around
them, that their retainers and dependents
sdored them fur their considerate kind~
ness; and that, though they always con-
Gemned crime, they united in suggesting
that he who commiited ii, might have been
led into it by circumstances rather than
desire.
———
HOW MR. SMITH GOT THE COUNTERSIGN
The following is the conclusion of a
letter of & correspondendent of the St

Lous Republican, writing from Liberty,

Clay County, Mo.

Before | conclude this already uncon.
scionable letter, | must tell you a bren
new anecdote that | heard yesterday—no
other paper has the news. To enjoy it,
however, you should have heard it narra-
tad, as 1 did, by an actor in the scene, a
Missouri volunteer, You know this is
Doniphan's country, and the narrator a bit
of wag, by the by, was a volunteer in
his regiment, It seems thot when the
regiment was at El Paso, some Mexican
nob had got up a big f(sndango, to which
ali the offirers and none of the privater
were invited.
posted out round the encampment, the
word for the night was given out, and
strict orders were issued to the officers of
the night to permit none of the volunteers
to pass the lines without giving the ceun-
tersign. ‘I'his done, the Colonel and
most of the officers oif duty departed.

It happened that the name of a gentle-
man, whom we will enll T'om Smith,
graced the muster rolls of the regiment,
and the gentleman in question, though on-
ly a private. was aware of (he parly and

The sentinels were

Mahon is & most honoruble mun, and more | smiles,© Perhaps, under other circustan-
likely to poecily than irritate sny pariies | pes. he might have even ventured to hope
who are pliced before him with hostile | ihat his snit would havs been successful,

feelings to each other. Sure you ecannot
know him?

‘No one.’ replied English, somewhat | many a cheek pale, many a bold heurt | er.

haughtily, *ean say that | have shrunk, at

| A -
| +Lucy, he who has r2lated this story is |
| the sane Spanger, whose name has made

tremble. 1'Arey Mahon was the coun-

the restriction, and fancied that he could
enjoy the [uity wines of EI Paso, and
manage a flirtation with the MeXican sen-
oritas 4s well ns his betters, T'here was
one decided obstacle in the way, howev-
T'o attend the fandango it was absos

Tom's position. When within iweaty-
feet of the shadow Tom stepped out into
the moon light, his carbine was brought
to the ‘present arms,’ the sharp click of
the lock was heard, and ‘L'om shouted in
a sentorian voice—

“Who comes thete !  Stand, or I fire!”
#(Grand rounds,” returned the officer,
who never doubted for a moment, but that
he was one of the regularly posted senii
nels.

‘Stand fast, grand rounds,” continued
Tom, “advance officer and give the coun-
tersign 1"

Tom's genius had overcome tha ob-
stacle, The unsuspicious officer advanced
and whispered into Tom’s ear the magical
words—+W e fight for our country.’
‘I'om was believed, n sentry stotioned, and
the guard eontinued their round, Tom
wheeled into the tear of the party,and
when the round was completed, was dis-
charged with the rest.

Need 1 add, that Tom's whole mess
that night, honored Don Pedro R—'s
fandango with their presence——that they
even condescended 1n drink his wines,
discuss his supper, and smoke a cigareia
with his daughters—and that no one of
the party danced higher, kicked louder,
fliried harder, or drank deeper than Tom
Smith,

Rumor says that the officer of ‘the
gunrd that night, complained lhgi his
grand roster, by some mistake in the
drafi, was a man short, and it is urarrc_d
on the same suthority, that when Doni-
phan nsked Tom the next morning, “How
the devil his mess had managed o pass
the guard?' that Mr. Smith modestly re-
plied, first placing the thumb of his dex-
ter hand at the terminus of his nasal or-
gon, und gracefully wnvinz his digits in
the atmosphere, “Why Jolonel, some
things can be done as well as others !”

lotely necessary tn pass the guard-—it was

any time, from giving or asking the #atis- | el employed ugainst me at Clonme’, and |a bright moon-lighy night, the sentinels
faction which gentlemen must sometimes | knows every feature of mine so well, that | were Missouri riflemen, and could hit a
grant or require. Butir is impossible that! he could not fail 10 recognise me; if | re- !squirrel’s eye at one hondred yards. Now

[ can meet Mr Mahon on any terms or
under any circumstances, without him re:
ergnizing me us one whom le has met be-
fore under a darker and different aspect
of afliiirs’

‘Your words excite my wonder and
a'arm,’ said Luey, *Will you remove the
veil from this mystery I’

*Yes,” said he, alter a pause. ‘Il is a
sad! confidence, but you are enti'lad to it
You have probably kuown of a persen
who is generally known as Captain Span-
ger ?

‘Certainly. The terror of travellers,
and the head of that band of highway-
men who have infested the south of Ire-
land for the last two yeusrs.

“'he same, 'That man, 10 my knowl-
edge, is the younger son of a respecia ble
house in England.  Evil example and a
youthiful impatience of control alienated
him from his Criends, and sent him abroad

almost vitheut its being known to morefin the world, among miny grades of so-
g

than three or four persnns besides the par.
ties themselves, was arranged & mesling |
for .ife or death. The outward show of
civility was mnintained on both sides,
though hostile fe: lings rankled bereath.
As the pnrty wus breaking up, English
addressed himselfto Penro e, and inquir-
ed where and when hs friend should call
upon the other's sect nd.
‘At ten on Thursday, at Daly's club
house®!
‘Very well,” was the response, ‘and
wh shall my [riend engnire for ¥’
*Let him osk for Mr. D'Arey Malion,
the burrister.”
Atthat name English perceptibly shrunk
as from 4 blow.
‘D' Arey Muhon I" he repeated,
*Yes,' snid Penrose, ‘have you any ob.

*None," was the reply. On that they
separated,
On that evening, on returning home,
Lucy Penrose npplied hersell, in the soli-
tude of her chamber, to serious thought,
upon the state of her affections, [t was
evident that her cousin wes pigued at her
preference for English, and his arrival
was likely to bring the affair to an issue.
Luecy paused for some time in doubt as
to what course she should pursue She
had a regnrd for her cousin Frank; she
confessed 1o herself with a blush and a
sigh, that she hid other and more cher-
ished feelings for English. It is prover
binl how a woman's Jeliherations in an
affuir of the heart invariably end; and so
having made up her mind in favor of
Buck Englizh, the most delightful com-
panion—although not the handsomest—
fate had thrown in her way, she prepared
to retire to rest

As she was unloosening the golden
beauty of her luxuriant tresses, glaneing
now oand then at a flower given to her by
him, and earefully put in a vnse on her
dressing table, Lucy Penrose heard a gen-

ciety, but mot particolarly among those
by whom he ecould profit in mind, body,
oresiate,  After many wanderings he be

came the companion or guesi of a party
of sugglers who were banded tog=ther in
the county of Waterfrrd, and by their
soldness and suecess had challenged the
notice of the Executive. Unfortunately,
while the Knglishman's love of wild ad-
venture led him o spend a night in the
smuggler's tent, and al the very time
trachery had berrayed the bund, who
who were surrounded by a strong military
force. To fight their w .y through this
armed power, very greally superior in
numbers,was whatjthe smugglers deterin-
ined uponj and unwilling 1o remain an

the night, with searcely a moment for
thought and none for deliberation, jnined
the sortie. and made a dash for freedom.
Some effected their escape withoat any
hurt, a few wounded, some were capiur-
ed. The Englishman was among the
pristners, The Assizes were at band, and
as it was thought 1o make an example,
the trinl of the smugglers were hurried on
The evidence agsinst the Englishman was
conclusive; he was found 1n armed array

notorious law breakers. What eould he
do! He concesled hi- nnme was indict.
ed under that of Spauger, was iried and
convieted. When briught up to receive
gentence, in the assize court of Clonmel,

hold eflort.

have commitied.

compressed lips, _the sal'ow cheeks, and | as usual, was the centre of conversation.

e itiiiiiend

tle tap at the window, 8he withdrew the

disguise was sufficient to defy delection

agninst the military, and in compuny with

he thought he saw tha ooportunity for a
Licht, active, and stiong, he
vnulted out of the dock; the crowd open-
ed to ennceal him for there was a strong
sympathy for persons accused of such
breaches of the law as he was believed to
While in the midst of
the crowd, a great coat, such as the peas-
amly wear, was thrown around him by
one, nnother bestowed a ¢.p of fox-skin,
and a third whispered 10 him to keep
quiet, as, if he did not betray himse1f, hi«

| main, he meets me to-motrow—shameo,
llisgrace, punishment, would follow, It
is Lrue, circumsinnces huve boen me what
[ am.
are willing to regain the position 1 have
| furfeited. ~ Notin this country ean I hope
to do sy but are other countries where
fortune and reputntion are to be won, and
there shall I make the effort.  To have
known you, to find my heart capable,
| even yet, of appreciating the beauty and
purity of your mind, will console me in
my long and distant evils. Fnrewell.’

[e bent on his knee 1o take and kiss
that dalica e hand—did it linger in his?
He logked in that lovely face—did those
vin'el eyes smile upon him through the
dew which hung upon their long fringes?
He heard a luw whisper—did it tell him
to retrieve the pas and hope, while he did
s0, for the due reward [rom a loving hean?
A long kiss upon those ripe lips, a few
mere hurried words, and Buck English
wus away, as suddenly as he came

How imprudent l—how unfeminine !—
[ how entirely a1 variance with the eonven-
tivnalities of soctety ! No doubt, but
whnt has been related is true. As for Lu-
ey's avowed love for such a person as
English—even on his own showing—
why seek to put it to the test of every
day thought,

“Why did she love him? Curiouns fool be still |
¢Jg human love the growth of human will?

The morning after the interview be-
tween Lucy and her lover, considerable
uuxiely was cnured in the minds_ el his
ucquuintances by the fact ol his disnppear-
ance, and the report that he haa mei with

be taken prisoner, the vhance visitor of| g fawnl accident. His horse returned home

riderless, and a h«t and glova known to
have been worn by him, were fuund on
the banks of the Lee, about two miles
from Courk, a place where he was fond of
riding at all hours. Curiously cnough,
Lucy Penrose did not seem much concern.
ed at the loss of vne to who it was beliey-
ed she hnd shown rather a partinlity, A
few months afler, ¥hen she had suained
her majority and entered into full poss-
ession of her property, she rejected the
proffered band of her cousin Fiank. Ere
l.he Year was oul hﬂl’ edlales were iﬂ mur-
ket, and the purchase money invested in
the securitis of some foreign couniry.

This done, she bade furewell to the
place of her nativily and be {riends of her
youth; nor did any d+finite account of her
future life over reach lreland, Bot some
time after, muny persons who had en-
countered Spanger's predatory followers,
experienced the pleasant surprise of re-
ceiving back whatever moncy had been
taken from themathis restitution took place
to a very great exient, JIn the fullness
of time there came rumors (which were
crediird,) that somebody marvelously like
Buck English, had obtained rank and rep
utation in the German service, and evenl.
ually retiring to u distant province of the

.

But there is a Future for all who
made the risk of trying to dodge the

I'om stood six feet nothing in his stocks
ings (when he wore a pair) and was large
in proportion, 'he cerlainly of being sho!
at, and the equal certainty of being hit,

gnard, as Tom first intended, entirely too
imminent, and after due cogitation he
was reluctantly compelled to admit to
himself, that before lie enuld participate
in the pleasures of the party to which he
was uninvited. it was necessary to know
the countersign. Tom, therelore, sought
his tent and consulted his messmates.—
Now, every man of them was anxious to

go, but no une could devise any means ol

overceming this insuperable obstacle,~—
Tom’s mess wus o knowing one. Every
b*hay's mouth watered when he thought
of the *fandango,' and they had already
fruitlessly tried nll the usual means of
 learning the word for the night. They
 hud found the officers of the guard unap~
proachable, the guard was vigilant and
| incorruptible, and, **What is the counter.
sign?"" wns a secrel as undiscoverable as
the identity of the suthor of Junius, or
the whereahouts of Sir John Franklin.
The mess was in despair, and they were
almost on the point of swearing that they
did’nt believe 1t would be mueh of a ‘fan-
dongo’ after all, when a lucky idea occur-
irad to Tom. With him, 1o think was tn
act——he was a philosopher, thongh not of
the Grecian school, and instead of shout-
{ing “Eureka,”” he proceeded coolly and
‘deliberately adjust his uniform, (which
consisted of a brimless hat, leathern
breeches, and a linsey hunting shirt,) the
efficiency of the Missouri regiments,how.
ever, depended upon their trusty weapons
and their ability 1o use them, and when
Tom's trus y sabre was bucilled to his
side. his equipment arranged, and his
carabine shouldered, he was armed exact-
ly as were the sentinels then on duty.
This effected, he proceeded to address
his wondering fellew soldiers :

‘Now, boys,’ said he, *mum’s the word
~-keep your eyes skinned and be ready
fora start, and if | dont get Yhe word in
forty minutes, may my carbine hang fire,
and my sabre loose its edge, the nexi time
we mee! the Gressers.’

Within a few feet of the line of sentin.
and nearly equal distant [rom the post as~
signed to two of the guards then on duty,
there grew a large muskeet tree that threw
its dnrk shadow a full yard beyond the
the line of guards, while every object be-
yond the the shadow was viesble in the
moonlight. Tom twok his station in (ke
deep shade, on the line between the two
seulinely, whose forms codld be dimly
traced. while his own tall figure was in.
visible at a distance of ten feet on either
side. Hulfl an hour elspsed, when the
distant sound of measured steps, the clank-
1og of sheathed sabres, and the challange
uf the nearest sentry, announce that ‘the
offieer of the guard was meking M
rounds, and the hour for changing the

A DOLLAR OR TWO.

With cautious step we tread our way through
This intrieate world as other folks do,
May wo still on our journey be able to view
The benevolent face of adollar or two—
For an excellent thing is a dollar or two—
Through country and town,
As we may pass up aud down,
Mo pesaport’s so good as o dollar or two.

Would youread yourself out of a bachelorerew,
And the hand of a female divinity sue?
Yon must always ba ready the handsome to do,
Although it should cost you a dollar or two.
Love's arrows ere tipped with a dollar or two
And nffection is goined by a dollar or two,
The best aid you can meet,
In advancing your suit,
Is the eloquent chink of a dollar or two.

Would you wish your existence with faith to
imbue,
And enroll in the ravks of the sanctified few !
Yon must frecly come down with a dollar or two.
The gospel is preached for a dollar or two,
And salvation is reached by a dollar or two,
You may sin some at times,
But the worst of all crimes,
1s to find yourself short of n dollar or two.

When lovely woman veils her bosom
With muslin fashionably thin,
What man with eyes, could e'er refuse 'om
From casually peeringin
And when his ardent gaze returning,
The dry goods heaved to deep drawn sighs
Would not Lis finger-ends be burning
To press—his hat down o’er his eyes?

The New Hampshire Telegraph says:
wAfier appearances began to indicate that
the Democracy had got a pretty severe
drubbing at the election, one of the Un-
terrified was explaining it to another and
atiributed it to the Nebraska bill.

“The Nebraska bill,” enid the intelligent
sovereign, ‘there’s money @nough in the
treasury, why don’t they pay the d—~d
thing and have it out of the way?"

Ax agriculturiet, who has tried the ex-
periment, successfully for three years,
says that a few lomato seeds dropped in-
to the Lill with cucumbers, or & tomato
plant set out which is the better mode,
will keep off black fleas and siripe bugs.
who dislike the tomalo. . %

1 think if all farmers woold use more
ashes on their polatoes; they would have
less rot among them, snd  deal beiter
crop for the table. One part plaster
a::rtwo parts sshes, dropped on the pota
toe in the hill, and then as many ftimes
after as one has it to spare to put on, will

pey- A

We onos heard a Vermonter express his opinion
of a person in the following stylo of the classics ;
e
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